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_our Bovs and Girls..

i Edited by Runt Busy,
]

WHAT A BOY CAN DO.

! Thess ase sne Of the things thal a oy cen do;
1 Ie can shout so loud the alr turns blue;
i1+ can make all the sounds of the beast and bitd

And s thousand more they never heard.

He van crow or cackle, chirp or oluek

il he [eole the rooster, hen or duck,

e can mock the dog or Inmb or cow.

Atid the cat hersell can't_beat his “me-ow.”

He hos souhds thet are ruflted, striped or pluin,

He cnn thander by like a railroad train,

stop #t the stations,.n breath and thon

Apply the stenm and he off again,

He haz gl of hiz pbwers 1h snch command

He van turn right inte a full hrass hand,

With all of ahe instruments ovey played,

And manch away as-n street parade.

You cin 16l thiat o bos ds vers i1l

I he's wide amwake and € keéeping still,

BFut enrth would he—nd Liese their molse -

A dull old plave 2 Lhore were no baza,
—Nixon Waterman.

ATUNT BUSY HAS HER SAY.

Dear Nieees nand Nophows
Aunt Busy's old, gray head i= st last free from

the auxicty gliout the club pame.  The one selected
15 “Aunt Boey’s Sunbeam=" the prize boing won
by @ wephew up in northern Montans,

Ono dear little gird, Marr Kelly of Albany, N.

‘ Y., cuggested “The Sunbeams.” nearly winning the
- prize. nt the other nome wis |:r--'t‘(-r.'m|.

Aunt Busy gwever vould seleet the name be-

onuse sho Joves all the yonng |,I\'tl|’ll_‘ vory dearly, so

her vers good Tricud, the oditor of the Salt Lake
Her was the indze.  Annt Busy will tell you
something that yon must upt tell.  The editor felt

the respousibility of the seleetion to e so import-

aut that he had one otler editar and tws vory clever

reporters to assisi.

Roborr OFConner of Columbia Tullss Mont., is

i At Busy congratulstes him

Brartily and will =end 1he dellar all thas week. Aant

Bu=x that the chiMren will be plensed

with the name.
This wrik

the WIneT.

all

hapes

the moport of the ~Sun-

prints
thine -work already Iwing done by the Sunbeams,
and such good 1eports every week,

She reamins. dear nieces and nephews, your lov-

hopw= 1o haw

ing old AUNA BUSY.
AUNT BUSY'S SUNBEAMS,
The =1 Lnwrenee branch, « --n-,i.*ri.:;: of  five
niren sending twelve cents to the Thanks-

given by the Salvation Army.
- *>—
te Denver girls sre each dressing o doil
ten poor ohildren for Chridstmas.
—
The Buds and Blossoms™ branch, consisting of
six livtle girls, are framing piciires to be present-
1 1

vl 10 old Tndies st the poor house for Christmas.

givinge dinner

Fens i

to

Eie to

Four denn girls are planning 1o each send a
the Kearus St.

g - . x
book costing 2o conts o

Ann’s orphanage.

L

A Tamily consisting of three givls ani 1wo bovs
i <o gy Penny o woek o the St .\!I’-'I!ll;l_‘.‘ glii}'l
established here in Salt Lake.

LETTERS AND ANSWERS.

Ogden, Utah, Nov. 17.
Aunt Buss—Mast all the Ogden boys are writ-
=0 [ thouerht | would write, too.

Dear
Ing Yl

A pretty |

mme for sonr elub would wme *The Club that makes |

8 all God's childron one and ;-11:;1[_“ 1 |au|u- thi Q-
wten hove-will get the nribee; 1t is 8 heautiful idea
to got up a clab to help the poor little ehildren who

heve o one to eare for them.

| altar box and abour the largest boy in
the = I am working hard for the gold medal
u Chimstian doctrine at the epd of the year. You

whan liss promused the medal,

wi T am working so hard, Lowve
WALTER BAUCHMAN.

A glad welcome from Ammt Busy, Walter. .The

very dear to her. Best wishes for

winning the modal !

know Father Ugpsl

1l

from all the boxs
Ulgiisn havs ary

e
Carr. Colo., Nov. 25.

I will write you a lotter, as [

paper. We milk  twenry—=ix

y w, We are done putting up our hay. We

it piiek 'y ot ,\'nal‘rr-‘iﬂ;-'. All we rhildnm went

pt Paul, Martla, Mary and Dionysius, and Ag-

id Lo gasd pupa snd ms=elf went. T help

ing I was ® vears old Oet. 11,

o made me birthday cakes, We still drive

he same horse, Bert, We have got the pictures of

Lington, Linealn snd Longfellow framed and

snping m our schoplroom.  There are eleven

znes o our sehool. but one left. There are twelve

in our schooi. We have got @ flag for the

ool wnd fagpole. We are practicing on.a dia-

o for Thanksgiving. and my name in the dis-

is Mre. Will Judson. 1 think your nicees of

lo wegleot vou., As it is time Tor me to food

hickens, T will elose. From your loving nieen,

ANASTASIA MANTEY

Busy 15 alwaxs happy to hear from her

{le Triends at Carr.
thw- litile folks,

=y

sty e

:'1:-i !I-:;]H.

s {TRH))

=
Salt Lake City. Nov. 16.

Iear Aunt Buosvy—I! thonght to wreite you & let-

Thiz is wy <ocond letter to you. 1've thought

for the elub. 1 think ‘St. Marie would

iIT & ame
e 1 nien ngme.  Thi= iz 8ll 1 ean think of. so good-
From your loving nicee,
GLADYS HEGNEY.
Aunt Busy iz very sure that her little niece,
Gladys, i= a vers deur ohild. She thinks she must

% very holy lintle person. who does pot know how
to oven laogh, she serions.  1s Aunt Busg

Lt

i S0
———
Ogdden, Utah, Nov. 158
-1 think St Agnes wonld be
n uice name for vour club. T am in the fourth
grade. like to oo to school vory much. We take
the Intermonntain Catholic and T like to read Aunt
¢ eorner. Love from all the girle, Your lov-
ing niece. CASSIE MTLATUGITLIN.
Aunt Busy grects you warmly, little Ogdon
nioee, Thank vou for your kind words for Aunt
Busy's department.

Dear Aunt Busy

HEART BEAUTY.

‘It 45 @ pity that Margaret is so—well, iz so
horrid homely.”

“Margaret howely! You wonld never say that
il ron knew her better,”

Mrs. Carter looked up in surprise.

“Cerainly no ooy would call those irregular
foatares snything but vgly. Poor girl. she must
it when she 1= with her sisters, for their beanty

3% stieh a contrast.™
Nou never think of her featuros when you are
ahout her. She 35 =0 rieady to do & faver, and is so
Lind and gontle in her ways. She has always a kind
word for evervbody.™
I heard & slight rustle behind me, and glanced
around just in time to see Margaret disappear down
the stope ; she must have boen regding in her favor-
e nook among: the honeysuckles at the end of the
piszza. That night she came into my room ss usuval
for a little chat before retiring, but she was un-
4 uenally quiet as she sat on the s1ool at my feet and
karied at the fire in the grate, for the night was

“1 don’t know what you will think of mbe,” she

She souds her dear love |
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said ar last, and there was a tremor in her voice,
“hut 1 ‘conld not help overbearing what yon said
about me this afternoon, and I wont to thank you
for it. You see. T am so thorrid homely, as Mrs.
Carter zuid, and I have always felt it, especially
when people will compare me with Edith and Laura.
and speak of thoir beanty. Don't think that T am
envious. T am proud of them that they are so pret-
tv, but I eannot help being sonsitive about my ug-
liness. I used to got angry and frot becanse my
hsir wouldn't eurl. and becanse My mouth was =0
large and my nose, such an ugly shape; until 1
gucss 1 was getting as ugly ingide ns I was out.”
she smiled sadly. “One day an old woman come to
the house selling laces, and when she went out of
the gate she fell. T ran down and helped her up and
striightened the things in hor basketn for her. She
laid her hand on my shoulder and snid:

il ‘\]r-_-'_ng YOu. Young h-i-r‘}', Fouse nof gat the
heaury 1het’s skin deep.  No, vonse not sKin
heantyr; youse got the henrt beauty; that’s inside.
Youse got o kind word for an old woman, Guod
bless =ou, child.”

“Well, that *heari boauty” was a new idea to me,
and T thought over it a great deal; and I made ap
my mind that 1 wonld trx to have that, if T counld
not have the ‘skin beaunty, and if 1 was kind to
eversbody they wouldn't think of my ugle face
Wha| sou « thils afternoon—well. it made ‘'me
fool that | was zaining o hittle ar least. Tt was the
first time 1 cver hearnd aus one say that 1 was ang-
thing bt horeid ugls.”  She langhed. but there were
tees in the eras eves that looked into mine.

“Heart heamty. T shall tee 1o have it iF T ean”
she =aid half alond, then gazed fixedly sgam o
the fire.—Nrew York Observer.

—& ——
DEVOTION TO THE DEAD.

Ever sinee the light of the Gospol was Brought
to the Irish they have beon vomarkable Tor devi-
tion to the suffering somls. [t is as if (he mission-
ary spirit, which is <o thoroughly developsd in the
race, impels men: and women who are not able 1o
o on the home or foreign Missions to become. as
it wore, missionaries to thay nnknown. but much-
thought-of vealm of Putgators. They nesd never
lewsve iheir homes or their daily lithor, Yer overy
doy thew eany by prayers. ulms and maszses follow
in another direction the footsteps of the Trish mis-
siondries, ancient aud modern.  Can there be a
more beautiful déed than that of soothing and re-
lieving pain, especinlly pain far transcending the
birterest anguish in the world? Yot the very poor-
est may do this; by an peensional indulgence, aspi-
mition or prayer, by the recital of the Rosary, by
putient endurance of trials and afflictions which
like winged messengers can penetrite into Purga-
tory. bringing relief to these dearly loved children
of God. What mission can be casier. and at the
same time so compassionate? Father! Father! well
us that devotion to the dead, “does not st in words
and feelings. nor does it Mercly lead to action. It
i= acrion itself. 1t speaks and a deod 15 done: it
loves and a pain is lessened: it =aerifices and a
=aui] is delivered. Nothing can be more salid, The
roxul devotion of the Chureh is the works of mérey,
and see how they are all satistied in this devotion
for the dend. It feeds the hungry souls with Je-
sns. the Bread of Angels. 1t elothes the naked with
the robe of glore. Tt visits the sick with mughty
powers to heal,.and at least it consoles them by the
visit. [t frees the captives from a bondnge worse
thun death. Tt takes in strangers, and heaven is
the hospice into which it receives them. It buries
the dend in the bosom of Jesus in ovelasting rest.—

The Western Watchman.
i e

THE MYSTERY OF DEATH.

O the mystery of death!
I git besido thee. dear.
And wonder whers thou ari—
If far, or yet, =0 near

g3 ]|

1. who have loved thee so,
With love no wordg can tell,

Why should Isaythouy wert—
Not arl., my own love still?

stwhile thy hand clasped mine,

Thy lips gave full response:

Now hinds and Hps are domb.
Where i= their answering touch?

Gone! Where? No morial knows,
Gone, past love's great recall,

1 hold this dear, =till hand
And tears upon It fall

Gonme! Where? We may not know—
Thou, sflent one, touldst tell,

But ah, what depths af wos
This heart of mire doth fill.

This sllent, cold reposs,
The stlll and sitant face,
h, God! my aching heart
hies out for help and griace,

My sonl makes saddest moan

And eries, *One word from thee!™
No lonk. no sign. no word.

They're gone. My soul is dead in my

To hold thee close oice nore,
To hear thy veice, so dear,
1 long in vain, "tie o'er—
Thon'rt gone—thou art nol here,

Dear faoe, sa caim. so siill:
Iear ayes, with lids closed down;
Dear hands, thal have no will
Dear heart, what i=s thy crown?

If death is lfe, why weep
Thou art my own. love, si
Thou art with God—"tls well.
Wea'll me=t agaln; "tis not favewsll

—Nellie Merrell Wetherbes, in Oakland
e B
DOWN TO SLEEF,
November wonds are bare and still,
Navember davs are clear and bright,
Esch noon burns up the morning’s chill,
The morning’s snow |5 gone by nighl;
Each day my staps grow slow, grow liglht,
As through the wooids 1 reverent greep,
Watching all things "le down o slesp.™

Herald.

1 pever knew befors what beds,
Fragrant (o smell and soft to touch,
The forest rifts and shapes and spreads,

1 never ktew before how much

Of human sound there {8 in such
tow tones as though the forest sweep,
When all wild things “liz down to sleep.”

Each day 1 find new coverlets

Tucked In, and mors sweet ayas shut tight.
Sometimes the viewless mother hids

Hor ferne kneel down full in my sight;

1 hear their chorus of “good night.,”
And half T s=mile and half | weed,
Ligtening while they “lle down to sleap.”

November woods are bare and stiil,
November davs are bright anmil good:
1.ife's noon burns up life's morning chifl,
Life's night rests feet that Jong have stood:
Seme warm, soft bed in ficld or wood
The mother will not fail 1o kKeeno
Where we can “lay us down to sleep”™
—HELEN HUNT,

—
THEE SHUT DOOR.

Lord. 1 have shui my door—
Shut out life's pusy cares and [reftiug nojse;
Here in this sflence they intiude 2o more;
Speak thou and hepvenly joys
shall fill my heart with music sweet and calm—
A holy psalm.

And T have shut my door
in earthly passion, all Ity yearning lave,
Tts tender friendship, nil the priceless store
Of human ties. Abave
All these my heart asplres. O Heart Divine,
Stoop thou 1o mine!

rd, I hnvuﬁut my door!

L?Zome thou and visit me. 1 am zlona!

Come, as when doors wére shut thou cam’st of yore
And vieited thine own,

My Lord, T knesl with reverent love and fear,

thou art here!
o th —. H. Atkinyon,

' 7T b - i .
. Hatred of one'’s faults is nstep toward anengd-
ment, but not amendment itsch

! chaps waore scattermg in all direetions, n

I and o inmlu_\' davtor on 1]‘11-—-wh;t.'-(]n-.w;l_nxll‘n]]-;i —

Arty, Ring 0f the Dewsboys,

Arty. the king of the newsbows, s to all “j-
pearances, sbout 18 years olil. e iz a vore bos-
ish boy, small, alert, wire, ineelligons and ,
looking. e has the be ridk cheeks and the
brightest brown eyes of ans hov that ever, dails
or mightly, serenaded Lotta’s fountain to the well |
known falsetio of “Pipers! pivers t—all about the |
prize fight—snic—murda—prize fglit—rrfin-wr-cr
er—prize fight—eleetion—priae fght—mister! Yos,
sure, all abput the prize dght. Ex-ira e-di-tion!
Tips on the prize ficht”" cie.  Awd he is justly
entitled to the honor of thie fitle.  Arty is ol the
head of his profession. and  aspires to  greater
thing. And from the mugner in which he han- |
dles Iis little arme it s pretty cortaim thar he will |
come near getting almost gasthing thar lie goes |

wivedd

|
f
|
|

after.  Ile has the enere i the bréins that
mpteh i,
Arty, nt oy enrnest reauest. wis telling me

something of his professionnd gd home Tife. when
n wagonload of papers—iisst edition—lronve up 1o
the curh. |
“ISeuse me, Jidys for jist o few miumtes, whali |
| srve rh_- l_\:_)_\‘_-‘-.“ -il‘fiil h", r|‘|':\"<I.| ] \\‘:|'I't'ih‘r] |.|i.- |
fingers flv plong the cdees of great bundles of |
papers us he handmd them aur o seores of nervous ‘
|
[
1
|

urchine swho eireled around lim. Sl ick as
a# flash rluwu went e niiaber of PHEHETS ngainst
the name of each boys onoa livde ryblest which L
held in the |u|[ru of his L, apitly Kz 1t fuger
pressed against it. while his thumb did the hght- |
ning culeulations on the Mg bundles in the wagzon. |
T an meredibly short time forty or ffre lirde
aking a |
blurring sound throungh the atmosphere with the
wExir-r—all about the a-rewa-ran prize figlt—
Mister!™ and Arty wa= bk on the curh with the
sumis characteristie _'-'*'” o s |i|n‘-. wliere "prizﬂ-
fiehit™ and “mister” seerol o be the only English
words spoken,  This seene was repedated again and
again, but having heard considerable of the King
uf the Newsboys, 1 concluded to wait avound and
coo flow he raled in his peculine domain: sl it
wits so inteiesting that i was 6:30 hefore T koew
it. The last odition was out, and the king gra-
q'inu-l_‘.' Zave me an andicee,

Then the king told me sometibing of his life,
which goes to showwhs nuthority is undis-
puted by Wis strange. hetirogencons followers, who
ate composed of the children of every civilized na
tion. and somo that do not lopk very civilized. In {
answer o my query. hesaid: |

¥
nik

“Yes, vor vight: a newsboy has some amwbition |
besides blowing in his money an de raess and
nickel-in-de-slot machines. We earn our money,
nickel at n time. and wi don’t feel like throwing
it awiy in 10-plunk pieces. At least, any boy that
st o chump doesn’t. Yes. we do moke good
wages if we hustle, but zome kids quit as seon as
dey earn =ix bit=; and dey think des’re rich. You
can’i do nothing with them.”

“How hig were yout when vou commeneed sell-
ing papers " 1 asked.

“Well. 1 was jll'-! five VEATS u]l!, H0 YOI see 1
was pretty little,  No, T dide’t have to; my folks
were living. but 'se always wanted to go into
business for myself. suil make my own money. In
that ease, a2 hox can’t'start in too'soon.”

“But how ditd you manage about school?™ 1
asked, secing that, with the exeeption of a few
words that boys who are about town pick up, he
spoke quite well apnd fuently.

“0Oli, there was no trouble about that,” ke re-
plied.  “I never missed 4 day from school, and I
graduated from grammar schoon when T was 18,
See my accounts on thar pad.” he continued, as |
he displaved a neat row of figures, showing the
number of papors eich boy fook. “Why, 1 can
keep @ set of books with any one in town. and
what more deez any boy want " ho inguired.

For the lifesef me I couldn’t tell in & second
Just what more a boy realle did want.

After awhile, however, it eame to me that as
the king grew he would wish tp cam dollars in-
stead of wnickels, and as he roled over and ont-
eeneraled all the other boys in his line, | sug-
gestod that he mighi take a hand m dictating pol-
ities,

“Nixy!" said hiz majesty from hiz throne on
the curb. “A man can’t be honest and be in pol-
itics.”

Thiz shoeked me. and T inguired in a most in-
eredulons tone: “In either party? Surely, you do
not mean that!”

“Oh. yes 1 do,” he replied.  “You ladies don't
know jest what polities is. T Have lots of chances
to make dishonest money. but I won't take them.
1'd rather make one honest dellar than twenty
dighonest dollars.”

“But you will go info some other business when
sou get big,” T mnsisted.

“Nope,” suid King Arty, as he shook his head,
“I am a newspaper man. [ wouldn’t be anything
else. T like all newspaper men—and—and—news- |
paper ladies,” said he as he looked kindly down on |
me: “but I'll ger a store and sell stationers, books
and papers—all the papers in the eountry. If T |
do anything else ‘twill be on the vutside,” he con-
elnded.

“But mow that you are king, yon will want a
aqueen one of these davs when yvou got big.” 1 said.
At this he laughed one of the jolliest hoy loughs l
I ever heard.

“Why., you won't believe it, but Pye got de |
queen, and two little kids besides—one six weeks
ol and de other a year and s half; and dere’s our
address out on Castro, nien Jittle flat, paid $2,000
to furnish it. aud have $5.000 in de bank to start
my business with. Come out and see de Kinds.
You'd like dem. Thev've *It) " he laughed. with
s brown exes a-sparkle.

And g8 my eves 16ak on the proportions and
activity of Emonuele Aschiordd’s, he graciously
snid:

“Kngw I'd surprise you; de Iadies all think T'm
about 14 or 15, and often say: ‘Keep de change,
Ariz” but I'm 26 and been in the newspaper busi-
ness for twenty=pne xears; still everyone things I'm
a kid?

“But how do you de i1 27 1 eagerly asked. “Give
me the receipt. Some members of your profes-
sion do/mot carn over a thonsand doilars a woek;

Yes, thank you: on the gide—would really be a
greal help if | knew the secret of the rosy cheeks.
bright eves, cte” .

“1t wouldn't be no vse to vou; the ladies what
ehgse de beaniy doctor wonldn’t tuke de medicine;
hat TN tell it 10 you just the same. if vou like.
I never chews. smokes, drinks or plays de rces, so
of course' | never worries, and 1 goes to bed at
a4 a'elpck. Don’t bother with no benuty factory;
dey are no goods jest stick 1o e newspaper work
and spve your money,” said his majesty.as he raised
hiz hat.

I attempiod to do the sdme thing. but half a
dozen pins held the old thing tight g5 a Mason’s
grip. md | offered my hand and my thanks for his
good adylee. e took them both aml concluded
his kindness by saying:

“Come ‘ont and gee the kids,
dex’re just T

T aceepted the invitation and my first inter-
view with royalty was ended.—San Franeiseo News
Letter.

Youll like dem—

.
T

So the milder third gate was oponed for him,
and he passed, vot softly, vet speedily, into that
still country, where the hailstorms and fire-showers
do not reach, and the heaviest-ladon wayfarer at
length lays down his load.—Thomas Carlyle.
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 Pleasure, says the multitud, 'Wﬁe-m'éﬁlifr. .
But, remember, near by is the thorn of evil, If
you wili qull the: rese, avoid the thoen,
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OTD PARK, |
JEWELER.
Siccessar to Josiin & Park
SALT LAKE. UTAH DEXNYVER

Established 18625 Mall orders a spe
Rinlkilat fres hy mail, if requestad

— e ——

E. E. BURLINGAME &

Assay Office and Chemical
Laboratory.

Fstablished in 1584,

expross will redeive prompt and carefol atisiiting :

GOLD AND SILVER BULLION. |

Refined, Melted and Assayail or Purchassd

Colarado, Samples by mall or |

e hundred
SAB-1T

nounds or carload jois

I8 Lawrence strest, Denver, Onlo.

Write 2ot
terms.

|
ERSKINE BROS.
PLUMBING, |

' l
:r—- == A '

: STEA Axe !
GAS FITTING

L

¢ 5

JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO
53 West First South.
Telephone 029-X

| T

E. H. Airis, Pres, R. W. Nichal, Sec'y,

Salt Lake |
Electric Supply Co. |

Contracting Electricians.
Wholesale and Retail Electric Sunplies, ~

Best assorted line of Electric Fixtures

Chicago.
7 Phone No. 6.
451 Main Street, Salt Lake City.

wast of

-
7]

GREENE &REEVE C2.

PLUMBING |

HEATING VENTILATING
Deaiers in
Pipe Fittings, Valves, Hoae Bollers, Engines,
Fire Brick, Sewesr Pipe, Etc. -

136 SOUTH STATE STREET.
Telephone 1058 X

'Phone 162.

Qeo. €. DovLE & Co.

Modern Plumbing and

House Heating
211 State Street, Salt Lake City,

W. J. BEXXETT,
Sec. and Treas. |

J. F. BENNETT,
Preos. and Mgr.

Bennett
- Ulass & Paint Co.

l Successors to Sears Glass and Paint Co,
| 67 West Firat South,
} Salt Lake City.

Carry the largest and most compiete stock in
sthe wesi.

==

Phone 320—3 Rings. Establizhed 1587,

W. J. NALLORAN
REAL ESTATE A%
LOANS

14 West Third South St. SALT LAKE CITT,

AN ALL YEAR ATTRACTION.
The Sanitarium Baths

$150,000 Bathing Inatitution.

NATURAL HOT SULPHUR WATER. just as it
comes from aarth, healing all the ailmenta of mankind,
Located in the heart of business distriet, jist a Zew
rods from ull hotels.
TWO IMMENEE SWIMMING POOLS.

PRIVATE All 25 Cen

—
|
i
i

TUB
PLUNGES. BATHS,

Only Gents" Turkish Bath in Clty. Ladley Turkish
Bath. Hairdiessing and Manicuring, Chiropods. Finest
in the Clty. -

Open Dav and Night.

THE SANITARIUM BATHS -
51-54 West Third Sauth, Salt Lake City,

5
L= A S
|| | 'I_:
ol =il U= | |
[s Produced By What We Ea
i
MODEL STEAM BAKERY
i \ |
RN ~ I
A it i
| -"-'1| | lt [u" "
UL AL
NI /Y M s
GASTLE *
LY ‘ 1
Bath T e 5
Jalke harcaoal, 3 Ksm
=y e
% N\ | ;1
y Main 8 . g
Telephione 421 ARF gent
i 9|3 SO ..‘_..

DCODOCCOCCOOTOONOTN0COPC
3

SUITS TO ORDER.

CALL ON US AT 255 MAIN ST
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BUCKLE &

TAILORS AND WOOLEN

$25.00

Eatablished 18
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DRAPERS
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Waterworks Construction
Board of Trade Building
Salt Lake City, Utah.
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Defective ninmbing and gas Atting

To insure agninet all these troubles

MORAN

i and rm-

ARBEN.
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25 West 1st South.
Furnisher of First Rate Faj
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